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O Deol! and am I fore d to die, 
And nae mair my dear fuller ſce, 
That glant d ſae ſwretiy in mire ee! 
It breaks my beart. | 
My gowd ! my:bands | alackanic! 
That we ſtou'd part. 
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| Door! and am I fore'd to die, 

© And nae mair my dear fler ſee, 

That-glanc'd fac ſweetly in mine cc! 
It breaks my heart: 

My gowd!:my-bands! alackanie! 
"That we ſhou'd part. 
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28 Ter pen Iabour'd-night and day, 
For you I did my friends detray, 
For you-on flaking ea Lay, 
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Or like the wiſſen'd beardke& wightss, 
ha herd th wins of ter ih, 


Of laffts bony; 
Thus did.Lwatch lang days und nights © © / 
9 My lovely money. 
=: 
Although my annual rents cou d feed 
Thrice forty fouk chat ſtood in need, 
I grudg'd myſell my daily bread !: 
And if frat hame, 
My pouch produc'd an ingan head. 
VI. _— 


To keep you coſie in a hoor-dſld. 


This hunger 1 with eaſe endur dt 
And never dought ae doit afford | 
To ane of fill, 
Wha for a doller might have cur de 
Me of this ill. we” 
VII. | 
I never wore my chilths:with-brufldmy, - 
Nor rung ew an rk wich walking; 
Nor ever ſat in taverns daſhing . ber 
Away my coin, 
To find out wit or mirth by dlaſhigg ; 
- O'er dearthfu' wine. 
| vin. 
Abiet my pow was bald and bare, 
I wore nae frizal'd limmer d hair,. 
Which takes of flower to keep it fair, © - ALES bo 
Frae reeſting free, "7... 
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Nor kept 1 fervants;/tales to bell. N 
But toom d my-evodies , mayſell; | 1 2 


To hain in candle I ban pn N 
Daith cheap and N wo I 
A ſiſh-head, when it ins to ſmell,” | | I 
* e. * 


3 X. 

What rgaſon can 1 ſhaw, quo ye, 

To ſave and ſtarve, to:cheat and lie, 

To live a beggar, and to dite 
- Sae rich in coin? 

| Thar mai than an bs gre by 
- Though Belaie join. 

XI. 

S forrrs "Te 

Fretfu", drumbly, dull and dowr: | 

- I own it was na in my power, 5 

Mx fears to ding; 


— 


- 


' Wherefore 1 never cou'd endure _ 
a To laugh or fing. 
XII. 


And muſical or dancing breeding. 
Fan 12897 
Okt painted things; 
1 thought ac Nase worth the heoding. 
Except the king's. 
XII. 
Now of a' them the yeard e er bur 
I never rhymers cou d endure, 1 * 
n . , 
1 hate to ken em; AN 
er gainſt us thrifty ſauls they re ſure | 
. | oof 
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XIV. 


ZBut waſter wifes, the warſt of a, 
Without a yeuk they gar ane clπ-. t. 
For this and that, to make them braw,  . 

And lay their tongues. 


XV. 


Some loo to oo beneath the bixke 
+: Their lemans bony; 
£ For me, I took them à for ſtirks. - 
That loo'd na money. 


XVI. 


They cad me ſlave to uſur , 
eee eee 
Clek, flac the flint, and penuryr, 4 
Aud ſauleſs-wretch; | 
But that ne'er ſkaith'd or troubled me, 
Gin 1 grew rich. 


XVI. 


On profit * my thoughts were bent. 4 
And mony thouſands have I lent. 
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XVIII. 


de e eee ee, ee 
Rings, beads of pearl, or flerjug. | 
I ſald chem aff, ne er faſh'd my lug, 
The mair they whing'd, it gurt me hug 

VM ſwelling purſcs. 


XIX. 


Sometimes I'd figh, and ape à ſuint, 
And with a lang rat-thime of cant, 
Wad make a mane for them in want; 
But for ought mair, 
I never as the fool to grant 
Them ony fkair. 


XX. 


I thought ane freely might pronounce 
That chiel a very fiily dunce, 
That cou'd not'honeſty renounce, 

With eaſe and joys, 
At ony time, to win an ounce 

Ot yellow boys. 

XXI. 
When young I ſome remorſe did fed,” 
And liv'd in terror of the deel, 
His furnace, whips, and tracking wheel; 
But by degrees, 


My conſcience grown as hard as ſteel, 


E 
By night and daꝝ oppreſt me ſair, . |... — 
And turn d my head; 
While friends appear d like harpies une. 
That wiſh'd me dead. 


For fear of thieves] afe lay waking: 
The „ 
Syne thron . 
T's aſten ſtarted, 
Thinking L heard my windows'eracking, © 
| When Elfpa ſarted. 
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O gear! 1 held ye lang thegither; - 

For you I ſtary'd my good auld mither, 
Aud cruſl'd my wife; 

But now I'm gawn I kenna whither, 
To leave my life. 
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My life! my god! my ſpirit vearna. 
Not on my kindred, wiſe, ar bairns, 
| | Camper d with bet N 
Me, 1 maun die. . 
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XXVI. 


It to my heart gaes like àa gun. 
To ſee my kin and graceleſs ſon, 
And caſh that has na ſeen the ſun 


XXVII. 


Oh! oh! that ſpendthriſt ſon of mine, 
Wha;can on roaſted moorfowil dine, 
And like dub-water ſkink the wine, 
And dance and ſing; 
He'll oon gar my dear darlings dwine 
Down to naething. 


XXVIII. 


To that ſame place, where e er I gang. 

O cou' d I bear my wealth alang! 

Nac heir ſnon'd e er ae farthing fang, 
zbat thus carouſes, 

Though they Thou'd a on woodies hang, 

Perdition! Sathan! is that you! 


1 fink!—am'Gizzy!—Candle blue. 
Mi that be never mair play'd pew, 


But with @ air, 


Hwy bis rorttthed ſpirit flew, 
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